DROPPED FROM THE CLOUDS.

siderable distance, which might be reckoned by hundreds
of miles, and a tolerably high land had, in fact, appeared
in that direction. But this land was still thirty miles off.
It would not take less than an hour to get to it, and then
there was the chance of falling to leeward.
An hoar! Might not the balloon before that be emptied
of all the fluid it yet retained ?
Such was the terrible question! The voyagers could
distinctly see that solid spot which they must reach at any
cost They were ignorant of what it was, whether an
island or a continent, for they did not know to what part
of the world the hurricane had driven them. But they
must reach this land, whether inhabited or desolate,
whether hospitable or not.
It was evident that the balloon could no longer support
itself! Several times already had the crests of the
enormous billows licked the bottom of the net, making it
still heavier, and the balloon only half rose, like a bird
with a wounded wing. Half an hour later the land was
not more than a mile off, but the balloon, exhausted,
flabby, hanging in great folds, had gas in its upper part
alone. The voyagers, clinging to the net, were still too
heavy for it, and soon, half plunged in the sea, they were
beaten by the furious waves. The balloon-case bulged out
again, and the wind, taking it, drove it along like a vessel
Might it not possibly thus reach the land?